History of Saddle Mountain Hike 
Taken Jamuary 18, 1931. 


- On this morning at 6.30 wetmet at our usual headquarters 
down town, and left in private cars on schedule. 

When we neared the Youngs River bridge it began to get 
light, but we were still too early for the sunrise, the sun was still 
behind the mountain. 

Soon we came to Melsille and quite a number were there 
already awaiting us, from Seaside with our good old friend Bill Leighton. 

It was fresh and frosty out, and in a short time the 
others came and we all took this time the jitney, and chose the seats 
farthest from the gasoline tank until later we found it didn't make 
much difference. 

| We nearly broke our wish bones several times trying to 
find Box Canyon enroute. 

We left our extra clothes in the jitney at the base, and 
started by counting off and a preliminary of introduction to our Seaside 
friends. ‘ 

There is always=work before pleasure, we were stepping out 
of the mid puddles that we hadn't stepped into, and next the long high 
logs to slide on to test our nerves. 

At last we had a short rest and drink in base camp and 
started the climb up the new trail. To the members who had been down to t 
the sea in ships this mountain climbing was a forgotten pleasure, and 
next we were down on elbows and chin propelling with one knee and foot. 

This was a perfect day for the time of year, warm, clear, 
and sunny, and upon réaching the saddle we had a mervelous view of all 
the snow peaks, St. Helens, Rainier, Hood Adams, & Mt. Jefferson, also 
the Three Sisters in a mirage. 

; While we were drinking our first batch of coffee, we saw 
the tops of the Three Sisters ee up and drift out into the sky with 
a arance of three airplanes. 
neol ae Soe We called for stronger coffee and got it too. In an 
effort to please us, I wouldn't be surprised if Albert threw in some z 
rubber for food measure, as the aroma of rubber was nearly stronger than 
7 Sie oa We saw also the Olympic Mountain pO Te Orne) oe 

j ocks at Cannon beach, and the sur at Ge vhart . 
alae Bessie pleasantly viewing the country, and divided | 
forces soming down the mountain, some going the new trail, a few going 
the old trail in order to see the lions head, etc. | 

Esther had a disillusion, taking a stump for a man way 
off the thountain side and it took the most forcefull persuasion on 
Ree : Esth from wasteing her energy ana 
the part of all, to restrain Esther | g g. i 

ichts over this mere stump of a man. 
climbing way back to claim her rig 













Albert forgot his coat and ate mitts up ‘the 
no doubt he was thinking already of the warm reception when he i 
paby Daniels and the other cuties off the Hollywood stran 

At ihe Logging Poa arters we ee ee. 
Nouhtain - all wepk." 

We were all very thi 
settlement from the coffee in our th 
water fvom a faucet too, and stretch 
some thinking it lemonade, and-some 

We boarded Toonervil 
skipper while he was taking his afte 
drinking funny coffee too, and after an hour he came an bid gox 
to ae erleres in green whirts, red neckties an purtle SOXe 

On the way coming bagk several took cial - a fo) 













of the palance of ube week Ey the athes and ‘pains - in our: “joants at 
bones. ; re “a 


‘This was the day the beer we Pian es up. the mountain: 
pe one to fore and the wind blew ~ Ree 
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